preferring the paraphrase, "All over." For there is an innate shrinking of dust with the breath of life in it from dust out of which the breath of life has departed. When the doctor leaves the house, and the blinds are drawn down, there are usually and fortunately duties to be performed which in some degree distract attention from the loss. Relatives and friends must be informed, funeral arrangements made, the garments of woe demanded by society obtained, and the provision of funeral baked meats, which is not yet gone quite out of fashion, must be attended to. It is well that it should be so, for occupation of the mind is the great antidote to grief. When clay has been returned to clay, and the decorous cheerfulness usual on such occasions is regaining ascendancy, we begin to speak of a " happy release," God's light again brightens the house, and we drift back as nearly as possible to the old groove. We soon forget the warning that has been given us, and we rarely apply the lesson to ourselves, for " All men think all men mortal but themselves." The query," What is death ?" will be replied to differently, according to the belief of the individual essaying an answer. The Christian will say it is the separation of the soul or vital principle from the body. It 
